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" That is, toe iij
t!ZZ"liM y: "I must treat
?rJmaid tathe kiuhea jat.s I would

treated if I cro Jowtau
iitweremy work to wash, sad cook,

sod .woeT and it were the duty of the

m.id to the kitchen to preside in this par-lor- "

Tho maid in the kiuhea mast say:
seem to bJ more

thsaV that is no fault of hers; I
Sail not treat her as an enemy. I wid

and fidelity dowu-sTair- s
have ths seme laJustry

enneet from myas I wo. Id
if I happened to be the wife of a

LABOR AND CAPITAL

Tslmage Talb eo ths Great labor Quer

tionof tbeDaj.

He CoBfTstslstss the laboring Mia sa Bis

rretpeets, sa Aivises ths Cspitslist te

akelsveitmsats for Itsraity-I- ut Mark

. the Coldaa Bala

A tamra palaon car eosts About
13,000. ,,Th vestibule attachment b

worth about feQOO.

A Lokdo genius has invented a hot
water apparatus to warm piano keys,
ao that dainty fingers may not be chill- -

Da, RakkIk. a furereoa at Muncv.
Eajrlani, U said to ba using hypnotism

will have representatives at all the head-

quarters, and you will nave full justice.

Mark that I con traiulata you also oa
the opportunities for your children. Your

children are going to have vast opportuni-
ties. 1 congratulate you that you have to

work and that when yoa are dead your
children will have to work, i congratulate
you also on your opportunities of informs,
tion. Plato oaid ona tboosanl three hun-

dred dollars for two booka Jerome ruinod
himself, financially, by buying ona volume
of Origea. What vast opportunities for in-

telligence for you and your children A
workingman goes along by the snow win-

dow of soma great publishing housa and
sees a book that costs tiva dollars. He

says, "I wish f could have that informa-
tion;! wish I could raiss fiva dollars for

costly and beautiful book." A few
months pass on and ha gats tha value of

book for fifty teats in a pimphlat
There never was suh a day for tha work-

ing men of America as tha day that is coin-Hu- t

tho greatest Friend of capitalist and
toiler, and tha Ona who will yet bring tbcoa
together ia comploto iic-or- was born ono
Christmas night whila tha curtains of
heaven swung, stirred by tha wings aagelia.
Owner of all things all tua continents,

worlds, and alt tha islands of light
Capitalist of immensity, crossing ovor to

condition. Comin into oar world, not
gate of palace, but by door of barn.

Spending His first night amid tha shep-

herds, Uathoring aftorward arounl Him
tishormen to bo His chief attendants.

With adza,aud saw, and chisel, and aro,aml
a carpenter shop showing himsalt broth-

er with tlio tradesmen. Owner of all
things, and yet on a hilloek back of Jerusal-

em ona day rosigninj every thin? for
others, keeping not so much as a shekel to

for His obsequies. By charity buried
tho suburbs of a city that had cast

anocesaiully aa a substitute for chloro
form la Bis practice.

Thb United Statea labor commission
has decided that the collection of sta
tlstlcs relatlr, g to building associations
1ros. not eoavb within the scone of the
Mtnsiit law ' .

Making me s eomte bow, the said, "1 aa
the only housekeeper this establishment
kiss st present."

"Why, where ii Mrs. Ingram?" I asked,
amazed. "She has been oar k nsekeeper
ever since I can remember, and I thought
she was a fixture."

"She left a few days ago," said Miss
Everett, coolly.

"Left?" I amid, "why, she has not been
paid for years."

"Beg pardon. Sir Loyd, she has been
paid. I paid her myself," said she archly.

"Well. Miss Everett, how soon are you
going to take charge of the estate? That
needs attention next," I said, in an impa-

tient tone.
She made me no answer for a few mo-

menta, but stood tapping the floor with her
little toot in a nervous fashion; then, turn-
ing toward me with a thoughtful expres-
sion, she said:

"Sir Loyd, if I were yon I would not let
my inheritance go to waste!"

Confused and humilated I left the room.
My inheritance! I had never thought of it
as mine. But sometime, no doubt, it
would belong to me. I sought the library;
there I began to think, yes, actually think!
Here I was, a young man, strong of limb
and sound in mind, but thinking .and
working were things new in my life. I
saw something for me to da Here was a
vast estate, with tenants good and bad.
Men, women and children living in want
and degradation, that I might help to a
more prosperous existence.

I went out over the estate and found
trouble and difficult ies at every step. The
tenants were in rebellion at the high rents,
and the most bitter complaints were made.
Want and filth greeted me everywhere.
Could it be that I was to blame for the ter-
rible misery I saw? Clearly, some one was
greatly to blame; for here were men, wo-

men and children living in hovels so small
and filthy that I would blush to put my
horses into them. Here were large families
living and paying exorbitant rents for

those old hovels and a few acres ot land,
while the constant fear that they would be
turned out kept them in anxiety.

All the time I was listening to the cleat
ringing words, "If I were you I would not
let my inheritance go to wastl"

But what could I do? I went home dis-

couraged, though hot without a purpose.
had been aroused at last I had some-

thing to do in life. The dream of my child-
hood I would try to realize. From that
day to this, have tried to work for ths
good of the poor, despised, down-trodde- n

people that we call tenants. .

TO BE CONTINl'ED.

he brought her hem. Yon remember An-

nie Wrent"
"Why, yes, we have always knowa each

ether. I wonder if she would know me
now?" I said, fondly stroking my famous
mustache, which I thought had greatly
changed my looks.

Before I had finished the eontemplatia
of myself in the large mirror opposite, the
door opened and a lovely young lady en-

tered.
"Annie!" exclaimed Myrtle, lumping

from my knee and giving the new comer a
loving kiss. Could that be my old play-mat- er

I never knew she was so beautiful
Mother turned to me saying.

"Yon see, my son, Annie and I never
stand en ceremony; She always comes to
my room unannounced," said my mother,
giving her a friendly greeting.

"So this is my little playmate," I aaid,
Bering her my hand.
"Yes, Loyd. this Is Annie," said the

young lady, shaking my hand with the
freedom of old. She seemed just as frank
and happy as ever, only so much more
handsome. It did me good to hear her
cheery voice and see her laughing face in
the gloomy old room.

"Is your pony at the gate, the same as
usual?" I asked, remembering olden times.

"Yes, Loyd, and I long as much as ever
for a wild gallop over the moor," she said,
playfully.

After lunch, which was served in my
mother's room, I went down to the stable,
and finding my favorite horse there, I re-

turned, saying.
"Miss Annie. I will accompany you

home, if agreeable, and try the wild gal-
lop you suggested."

Thus we took up the old life jnst where
it had broken off, when, at the age of six-

teen, we had parted. No embarrassment,
no restraint, but glad companionship
again, as in childhood.

I

Vrn, Lnid, (hit Is Annlo.

I had not enough ambition to care io fix
Up the old place, hut would roam about in
an absent, thoughtless way with my dogs
and companions, or at Annie's side, as of
old. I was just as exacting with her now
as then, and she was just as patient with
my fretful moods as when she was a child,

Gradually the old house took a different
look. The old hall door swung open with- -

out the aid of two or three servants. The
windows too could let in the sunlight, for
shining panes of glass had taken the place
of boards and rags. One evening coming
home I found the drawing-roo- door open.
I entered, and what a sensation of pleasure
came over me! The old moth-eate- furni-
ture had been cleaned and brightened, the
tapestry had been through the same ordeal
and was newly arranged. The old neg--,

lected piano was open and on the rack
were several sheets of music. The room
had such a cosy, homelike appearance that
1 bounded away to call my mother, that
she might enjoy It with me. Taking her
in my arms I carried her down stairs and
placed her in one of the easy chairs, then I
went back to the door to take a survey.
While I stood there silently enjoying the
scene, Miss Everett stepped from the win-
dow seat, where she had been concealed
by the drapery, saying:

"Well, Sir Loyd how do you like it?"
"It is fine! We owe you a thousand

thanks for this pleasant surprise," 1 said,
going toward her, but she turned away,
saving:

"I only let the Bunshine in," and lefthe
room.

"Whnt ft strange girl she is," 1 said.
"Her active brain has planned and her
busy hands have guided all this work."

"Yes, she is a strange girl," said my
mother. "She has given me new life since
she came, bringing in the sunshine, as she
says; not only into our rooms but into our
hearts as well." "

"O, mamma, how came yott down
stairs?" asked Myrtle, as she came danc-
ing into the room. "How nice it is! O,
mamma, stay here always!"

It did seem like home. A bright room
and my mother's gentle presence! Then
began a happy home life. The evenings
were passed with music and pleasant con- -

Vfirantinn Ann Th Itmnrv nlo nolle Iviu
. . . . .J . '
run or joy ana sunsnme. une evening not
long after, as I entered my mother's room,
she smd:

"Whut do you think, my son, Miss Ever-

ett has asked permission to control the
household?"

"I think she can do it, mother, judging
from what she has done. You gave her
permission, I'm sure."

"Yes, but I told her she would soon tire
of it; that Lord Waverland's servants
were hard to manage. She only laughed
at my fears, saying it was like a difficult
problem that she was very much Interested
In. I believe she is Interested, for Myrtle
Is learning many useful things besides her
studies. She is delighted with Miss Ever- -

ett."
When 1 left my mother I went to the

drawing-roo- It was still early, and the
summer sun mode the room a pleasant one.
As I went toward one of the window seats,
I saw Miss Everett seated in it busy sew-
ing. It annoyed me, and in a tone of vex-
ation I said,

"What right have you to sit working
away all the time, never taking any rest?"
She raised her clear brown eyes to mine

. . . ,

mtTl"8 8

"It is a case of necessity, Sir Loyd, as I
find your sister's wardrobe in great disor-
der."

"Well," I said, "you have no right to do
that," pointing to the work that lay In her
lap.

She only shrugged her shoulders and
went on with the sewing. It. made me
more vexed to be defied in this meaner bv
a slight girl; and I commenced pacing the
floor, saying:

We are a disgrace to 6m- - name, a dls- -

grace to mankind! No one ever eomes
here without being Imposed upon. Here
you must be compelled to be seamstress
(or your pupil, But what a fool I ami i

What do you know about It?"
The quick, keen glance she gave me aa I

turned to leave the room said as plainly as
words could say that she did know and
care Her active lite wss a constant a

to my Idle one I had never felt the
need of a purpose in life, and had followed
a listless, thoughtless existence until her
coming had stirred a new Impulse) but aa
yet I was not willing to follow It.

One morning I was passing through the
kitchen, when to my ounirisoandastenlsh-men- t

I saw Miss Everett with a big white
apron nn and a bunch of keys at her side,
living directions to the servant for din-
ner. I was vexed.

"Miss ereu," f aaid In no pleasaat
i UMUght that ww the daty of the

i . .
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CHAPTER II CONTINUE!!.
This was like a firebrand In a heap et

chaff. Meetings were held. Gladstone
and Forster were carried in effigy through
the streets, and wen dragged in the mud

Oladtlnnt and Fontrr wert carrtti
in efTmy thrmujh the ttrrcUi.

or were burned in public. The priests took
active parts in these meetings. They uni-
formly used their influence against vio-
lence and crime. Rut many were too wild
to heed the admonitions of cooler heads.
Throughout Ireland and England the fear
of dynamite was strong in every landlord's
heart.

This state of wild excitement lasted un-

til May, when at last, after many over-
tures and efforts to gain concessions from
the prisoners, the English government was
glad to release them on anv terms. When
news came that the prisoners were re-

leased, there was great rejoicing. Bonfires
blazed in every 'village, and enthusiastic
meeting.! were held in honor of the eveut.
Then, (or the tirst- time. I felt that there
was safety. lrd Wnvcrhmd had been
away all winter. Early in the fall, foresee
ing the trouble that was coming, he said it
was too warm for him in Ireland, and he
would go to Paris where he could have
some comfort. I believe, myself, that it
would not have been safe for him at home.
He was stubhorn-an- would not lower his
rent, or abate one iota of his inherited
pride.

As soon as quiet was restored In the
spring and early summer, I prepared to
leave home, for my two years' travel. The
thought of leaving my mother made me
sad. Her life was lonely in that old prison
house, known as the Wavcrland Mansion,
with no visitors except little Annie Wren.
Lady Wren died while I was at college. 1

tried to win my mother's consent to travel
with me, but she would shako her head
and say, "It would never do fur me to
leave Waverland without my lord's con-

sent. He might come nt any time and I
fear his wrath, (in. my son. and the kind

.Father who watches over the sparrows
will not leave me to perish."

So, one bright June morning, with a
heavy newt I hade good-by- e to my mother
and my little sister, who was my mother's
companion and comfort, and started out to
sec the world.

oiapteh hi. the oovntiNKss.

I had been from home two years, and as
I came up the avenue to f lie Wavcrland
mansion I could not help thinking what a
deserted old place it was. The gate lodge
was in a dilapidated condition: the gate
itself hung by one hinge. The avenue was
covered with weeds. The young forest,
once the pride of Lord Wnverland, was
open to the cattle, and the park about the
house was used for a horse pasture. The
venerable old house itself, built a century
ago, with tower and tmret, was going to
ruin. The windows were tilled with
boards or rags to keep out the weather,
and the steps were hardly safe to mount.

"By the ghost of St. Patrick if there ain't
Sir Loyd!" said Michael O'Shane, the old
butler, who, with an enormous wig, high
coat collar and stilt cravat, met me at the
door.

"Yes, Mike, this is Loyd," I said, shak-
ing his hand with real pleasure. "I am
glad to be at home again. So this is Wa-
veband?"

"This is Wavcrland," he sulci; "and it's
right glad we are to see yon home iiRnin!"

1 found the inside of the house in rs great
disorder as the out. The elegant old furni-
ture was moth paten and covered with
dust; and the musty smell that greeted me
when I opened the drawing-roo- door,
was enough. I did not care for a closer ac-

quaintance. I finally made my way to my
mo! tier's room. It was the only place that
seemed inhabited. My dear, dear motherl
How my heart yearned to cheer her life!

"Good morning, mother: here's your big
boy back again!-- ' I snid, as I came to her,
w here she sat by the window busy with
her thoughts,

"Oh, my son, my son, nre you at home
once more?" she cried, throning her arms
nhm.t n,V nonb nn.l Inrlnl ,ln in loor f

: ; "joy. And, I contess, my own eves w
dim for a moment, for n years had made
a grwd change In the face so near my own.
The dark brown hair was lined with gray,
and the pure white brow wes marked with
cave. I folded her in my arms, saying,
"Hot is tlds? you seem almost an In-

valid?"
"I have suffered a great deal of late, but

now you are at home 1 shall soon be well
again. I think this dreary old house makes
me feel blue." And she drew a long sigh,
half pleasure, half pain.

"Where is Lord Wnverland? The old
place seems going to ruin

"Ho Is in Fnris; he lies only been at
home for a few weeks at a time for years.
He says the old place is too dull for his
hiaih. temperament," said my mothf" In
slightly sarcastic tone. ' '

"Here is Myrtle, your little sister," she
said, as a young girl with bright blue eyes
and flaxen hair came bounding into the
room. "Sho'is my little sunbeam. Myrtle,
yenr brother."

The child paused a moment, giving me a
searching glance as though asking herself
if we could be friends. Then she came to
mo, and clasping her anus around my
neck as I stooped toward her, put up her
full rod lips for a kiss. She was small for
her age, looking far younger than she
really was,
- Taking a chair by my mother"1 side,
with Myrtle on my knee, wo began to 1111

the space out letters had left vacant.
While we were busy talking ot the past, a
young lady came into fho room. She was
plain looking, with soft brown eyes that
had a pleasant look, and silken brown hair
that lay in natural waves above a clear
white brow. As she came to my mother's
chair, I thought to myself, "You ore a gjr'
of independence, whoever yon are," indi-
cated by her firm, elastic step and noble
carriage.

"Miss Everett, my son, Sir Loyd," said
my mother as she came to her side.

She gave me a modest greeting, then af-

ter taking some questions of my mother,
left the room.

"Myrtle's new governosx, She only came
last week, hut I am vary fond of her. She
inspires inn with comfort," said my moth-
er, with some animation.

"fh!" exclaimed Mvrtle, "she ran lei!
beautiful lulry talcs, but she makes m
study Hint."

' "Who is she? Where did she coins
from?" I nxked, Interomod.
. "Annie Wren reoommeuded her. 8he Is
an orphan, on know."

"tnow? how should I know?" I asked,
' UAaale said she hade food sduea- -

leoktaf ayr epleos a cevsr--

A VAX with a head full of. confused
ana muddled ideas uses bijr words.
The man whose brain is full of clear
ideas can get along very well with
little words.

Arm so many years government
business Is getting into the proper
channels at n oshlngton. The weather
bureau has (one over to the agricul
tarsi department and the pension
Brancn will ba transferred to the war
departmc nt ' .

Thb New Century club of Philadel
phla is said to be the largest women's
club in the country. It Is-- devoted to
the interests of women.
and its representation embraces every
industry ia which women are engagod.

The body of Lucy Ziirate, the Mexl
eait awnrt, who died recently on a
railroad t rain In the West, was ship
ped by rail to Mexico, but it was held
at El Paso Texas, until the Mexican
cus m house was paid an Import tax
,'660i

Amelie Rives . Chanler seems to
have made a decided sensation in Paris.
Not only has an artist committed
suicide, for love of her, but several
other young Frenchmen soem inclined
to do the same thin. Well, let the
good work go on.

Lokd Actox is considered the most
learned ' man la England. He is a
ttomau catholic and in addition to his
burony has a baronetcy. His library
contains no less than 100,000 volumes,
all of which are carefully selected, and
number among them some very rare
books. .

Barney McGuibe, aged eighty-fiv-

who has been In prison thirty-fiv- e

years of his life, pleaded guilty in
Rochester to larceny, saying be had no
home nor friends and wanted to go to
prison for Ufa The judge gave the
old man a fourteen months' sentence to
Auburn.

W. H. Smith, the leader of the
British house of commons, has recently
built a new church tit Fortsea at a cost
of more than $110,000. He has no in-

terest in the place whatever, but hap-
pening to visit It for a day on govern-
ment husluess he noticed that it great-
ly needed a new church.

The records of Castle Uardeu extend
back to May 5, 1847, the date of .the
organization of the board of commis-
sioners of emigration, and since that
lime nearjy 10,000,000 immigrants
the exact number to January 1, 1890,
is 9,639,685, or about or.e-sixt- h of the
entire population of the United States

have been landed there.

According to official ncccunts the
average senator of the United States
uses up two and one-ha- lf cuspidors an-

nually during the time spon( in the
senate chamber and is allowed onlv 12

cents' worth of "Pond, Lily" perfum-
ery per . year, and yet ho complains
that it is the newspapers that have
brought the senate "into bad odor."

New York is in da nger of going dry.
According to the report of the Excise
board there were in that city in 1883

8,885 places licensed for the sale of

liquor, including 6,874 liquor saloons,
194 ale and beer saloons, 1,266 ale,
bdef and" wine saloons, 152 restadhints,
2JJ? hotels," 56 steamboats and 1.098
groceries, drug and wholesale liquor
stores.

; Laws relntlng'to the administration
of the estates of deceased porsons seem
to have been enacted for the express
purpose of enriching the pockets of
probate-cou- rt lawyers. Samuel Woods,

a New York millionaire, died some
twelve years ago and to-d- the litiga-

tion .over bis property continues,
although there is but a tithe of the
fortune left. " ,

8m Walter Raleiqh was the first
that landed a colony of English people
ia thta country. Havjnsr received from
Queen Elizabeth-- a charter which gave
him a large territory in America, he
sent out an exploring expedition in
18M, ninety-tw- o years after the dis-

covery by Columbus. This expedition
was, commanded by two captains,
named Amtdns and Borlowe.' They
Uadsd oa what is now known as North
Carolina. ;

'

Theonoror snlron mill, bavins token
home in heleavingof my text befora

?he morning,
.

will go into his toj.f?
into wuai i i" "; --

Zm, thoro str.pped .to that
be will maa

the waist, and hosweatel and exhausted
and ho will say that

with the labor and tha toil,
him: "W h.v, it seems to ba yery hot ia

here. You look very much exhausted. I
with scar et fever

hear your child Is sick
a little earlier thisyou want your wages

week, so as to pay the nurse . and get the
;inA iut come iuto my omca any

time."
After awhile, crash goes the moaoy mar-

ket and taero is no more daman 1 for tha

articles manufactured in that iron mill, all

snd thao.vnor does not know waat to do.

Ho savs, "Shall 1 stop the mill, or shall I our

run it on half-tim- cr shall 1 cut down the by

mens' wages!" Ho walks tha lloor of his
counting-roo- all day, hardly knowing

what to do. Toward ovcuiag ho calls all tha

the laborers together. They stand all
around, some with arms akiuuo, soma in

with folded arms, wondering what tho

boss is going to do now. Tin manufac-

turer says: ".(Ion, business is bad; I don t

maka twenty dollars where I used to nuka
one hundred. Somehow, thera is pay

inno demand now for what wo manuiauiuiu,
or but littla demanl. You boo, I am at

ast expense, and 1 have called you loioiu- -

cr this afternom to bio wuat yoa woun ran

advise 1 don't want io shut up luo mm,

because that would force yououio- - wjia,
and you have always be mi very laitiuui, but

aud i line you, and you socal toliUo me,

and the bairns must ba looked auer, ana
your wife will aftor uwiiiio want a new
dress. I don't know what t do."

Thera is a doad nalt for a minute or two,

and then ona of tin workinoa stops out yo

from tha ranks of bis fellow., anl sa,-s- :

"Boss, you havo boon vory good to us, au.l
when you prospered wa prospered, and now
you aro in a tight place, and 1 am sorry,
and we have got to sympaihua with yoa.

1 don't know how the others feel, but 1

propose that wo tako off twenty pjr cent,

from our wa?es, and that when tha times
get good you will us and raisa
them again." Tha workman looiii around on

to his comraies, and says: "tioys, wiiat do tho
you say to tliist All in favor of my propo-

sition' will say ay.1 "Ay! ayl ayl"
shout two hundred voices ,

But the gotting m somo now
machinery, exposes hims 'lf very m ich, and
takes cold, uul it setlles into pneumonia,
and he dios. In tho procession to tiio tomb
are all tho workmen, tears rolling down
their cheeks, and off uiu tho ground; bat
an hour before tho profession gits to tha it
cemetery tho wives anil tlio eliildronof thou
workmen aro at tho gravo waiting for the
arrival of tho funoral pageant The min-

ister of roiigiou may have delivered an
eloquent culogium befora the started fro.n
the house, but tho most improssiro things in

are said tint day by tho working-classe- s

standing around tho tomb.
That night in all tho cabins of tlu woric-

where they havo family prayors,
the widowhood and the orpii ana ;o in tin
mansion are romomberod. No glaring
populations look over the iron fence of the
cemetery; but, hovering ovor tlu seoiu,
the benediction of tied and man is comin ;
tor tho fulfillment of tin CbristiiliO injunc-
tion, "Whatsoever ya would that man
should do to you, do yo ow.n so to tuom."

"Oh," savs somo man here, "that is all
Utopian, that is apocryphal, that is imon-slblo.- "

No, I cut out ot a papir this:
'One of the pleasantost incidents recorded

in a long timo is reported from Sinlhol.l, I
England. Tho wugus of t'ao mm in tin

s at Sheffield aro regulatol bv a
board of arbitration, bv w ioso decision
both masters and men are bou id. For some
time past the iron and stool tra l.j has b;en
extremely unprorltabio, anl the omployoi's
cannot, without much loss pay the wagos
fixed by the board, whioa neither employ
ers nor employed have the power to change.
To avoid this difficulty, tho workmen in ono
of the largest s in Slieiiietl hit
upon a device as rare as it was generous.
They offered to work for their employers
ono week without any pay whatever, llow
much bettor that p an is than a strikd
would be."

But you go with mo anl I will show you
not so far off ns Sh.'ftlold, England 'fac-

tories, banking-house- , unl
costly enterprises whuru this Christ like
injunction is hopt, und you could no more
get tha employer to practice an iujuitic)
upon his men, or the men to conspire
against tho employer, thin you could get
your right nand una your loft hand, your
right eye and your left eyp, your right ear
and your left ear, into physiological antag-
onism. Now, where is this to bogiui In
our homos, in our stores, on our farms
not waiting for othor people to do their
duly. Is thoro a divergence now between
tha parlor and ho kitchen! Thou thoro is
omethlni wrong, oithor in tho parlor or

the kitehm, perhaps in both. Aro the
clerks m your store irato against, tho linn I

Then there is something wrong, uithir be-
hind the counter, or in tlio private ofllco,
or perhaps Iu both.

Supply and Dommd own the largest mill
on earth, und nil tho rivors roll over their
wheol, und into their hopper tiny put all
tho mon, womou, and children thoy can
shovel out of the centuries and the blood
and the bones rodden the valley w.iilo tha
mill grinds, Thai diabolic law of supply and
demand will yet have to stand as de, and In-

stead thereof will come the law of love, the
law of tho law ot kindness,
tho law of sympathy, tlio law o' Christ,

Havo you no idei of ti.o coming ot such
a timol Then you do not bellovo tha
Biblo. All the liiblo is fu 1 of promises on
this subject, and as the ages roll ou tho
time will como when mo;i of fortuno will
bo giving larger sums to humanitarian and
evangelistis purposos, aid thero will bo
mora James Lenoxes and l'etor Coopers
und William E. Dodgos and George

As that timo comes thoro will bo
more parks, mora pictura-gallorie- moro
girdens thrown open for the holiday peo-
ple aud tha working-classe-

And now I have two words, ono to capi-
talists and tho other to laboring men.

To capitalists: Bo your own executors..
Make investments for eternity, Do not bo
like some capitalists I know who walk
around among thoir omployos with a supor-ciliou- s

air, or drive up to tho factory in a
manner which seems to indicate thoy aro
the autocrat ot tho universe with tho sun
and the moon In their vest pockots, chloily
anxious whon they go among laboring men
not 'to bo touched by tho greasy or smirched
hand and have their broadcloth inlurod.
Be a Christian employer. Uomembor.thoBB
wno are unuer your ohargo aro bono of your
bone and flesh of your flesh, that Jesus died
for them and that thoy aro immortal.
Divide up your estatos, or portions ot
them, for the relief of tlio world, bo-

fore you leavo It Do not go out of tho
world like that man who died oight or tan
years ago, leaving In his will twenty mil-
lion dollars, yet giving how much for tha
Church of Cod I riow much for the ullovl-atio- n

of human suffering) Ho gave some
money a little whilo buforo ho diod, That
was won; but In all this will of twonty
million dollars, how much I Ono million I

No. Flva hundred thousand I No. Ono
hundred dollursl No. Two cental No.
Une oontl No. These groat citlos groan-in- s

In sol-uln- nations cry In f out for tha
bread of evsrlsntlns; Ufa A man In a will
giving twenty millions of dollars and not
ens oent to Oodl It Is sulsgrsoo to iiur
civilisation.

Te laboring men t I jsont rstulat i you on
your pejtspsols I (engrtuUU you on lbs
Isct that jna are getting your Mieeaengt.
Uesa A Albeay, at Herriseui-gli- , and at
Wsshisfton, Tat will go ea until you

The sutrect Of Dr. Talmsge s sermon of

last Sunday was "The Old Fight to be

Settled," from the text, "Whatsoever ye

would that men should do to you, do ye

even so to them." (Matt, 7:Vi.)

Two hundred and fifty thousand labor-

ers in Hyde Park, London, and the streets

of American and European cites ailed witn to
processions of workmen carrying banners,
brings tne subjeet of Labor and Capital to

the front That ail this was done in pesos, If
and that as a result in many places, arbi-

tration has taken place, a hopslul sUjo.

The greatest war the world has ever seen
Is between capital and labor. The strife is

not like that which in history is called tho
Thirty Years' War, for it is a war of a

It is a war of tin flva contineats,it is

a war hemispheric. The middle classes
in this country, upon whom the nation has
depended for holding the balance of power

and for acting as mediators between tho
two extremes, are dimishing, and if things
go on at tho same ratio as they have for the
last twenty years been going on, it will
not be lon bofore there will be no middle
class in this country, but all will he vory
rich or very poor, princes or piupers, and
the country will be given up to palaces and
hove'.s.

The ontaennistic forces have aea n and
again losed in upon each oth;r. You may
poob-poo- it; you may say that this trouble,
1 kean ansry child, will cry iuoll to slaop;
you may bellitlo it by calling it Fourier
ism, or Boc alism, or St Simonism, or
Nihilism, or Coramuuism, but tiiat will
not hinJer the fact that it is tie
mlghtiost, the darkest, the most terriUc
threat of this century. Most of tho at-

tempts st pac Ucation have teen dead fail-

ures, and monopoly is mora arrogant, and
the trades unions mora b tter. ' Giva us
more wagos." cry tho employes. "You
sliall have lesV Bay the capitalists. "Com-
pel us to do fewer hours of toil in a day."
"You shall toil more hours," say ths oth-

ers. "Then, uoclcr certain conditions, wa
will not work at oil," say those. "Then
you shall starve," say thoso, and the work-
men gradually using up that which they
accumulated in bettor times, unless there
be some radical change, we shall have soon
in this country throe million uuigry men
and women. Now, throe million hungry
people can not be kept quiet. All the
enactments of legislatures and all tho

of tha cities, and all tha army
and navy of tho United States cannot koep
three million hungry people quiot. What
then) Will this war between capital and
labor be settled by human wisdoinl Never.
The brow of the ono becomes mors rigid,
the fist of the othor moro clinchei.

But that Will h human wisdom cannot
achieve will bo accomplished by Christian-
ity if it be given full sway. You have heard
of medicines so poworlul that ono drop
would stop a disease and restore a patient;
and I havo to tell you ttiat one drop ot my
text properly udmin stored will stop all
these woes of socioty and givo convales-
cence anl comploto health to all classes.
"U hutsoovor ye would ttiat men should
do to you, do yo even so to thorn."

1 shall first snow you thu morning how
this controversy botween monopoly and
hard work cannot bo stopped, and then I
will show you how this controversy will be
settled.

Futile remodies. In the first place there
will come no pacification to this troubla
through an outcry against rich men morely
because they lire rich. Tliorj is no labor-
ing man on earth that would not bo rich if
ho.ouid bo. Sometimes through a fortu-
nate invention, or through some accident of
prosperity, a man who bad nothing comes
to large estate, and we see him arrogant
and supercilious, and taking people by tlie
throat juH as otnar pcop.e took him by the
throat There , is something very moan
about human nature when it comes to the
top. But it is no more sin to bo rich than
it is a sin to be po r. There are those who
have gathered a groat estate through
fraud, and then thera are millionaires who
have gathered thoir fortune through fore
sight in regard to changes in the
markets, and through brilliant busi-
ness faculty, and every dollar of
their estate is as Honest as the
dollar will h tho plumber gats for mend
lng a pipo, or tho in J son gets for building a
wall. 1 liera nro thoso who koop in poverty
because of llicir own fault. Thoy might
have beou well off, but they smokol or
chewed up tluir oarnings, or they livod be
yond their means, while others on the
same wagos and on the saino salaries went
On to competency. I know a man who h
all the time c mpiaininiof hit poverty and
crying out against rich men, white ho him
Bolf keops two dogs, and chows and
smokes, uiid is filled to the cilia with
wh'sky and boor!

Mi.aiwW Slid to David Copporfleld:
"Coppornold, my boy, ouo pound income,
twenty shillings ant sixpanca oxpensai:
result,' misery. But, Copperllald, my boy,
one pound income, expanses nine'een shil-
lings and sixpence; result, happiness."
And there afo vast multltulos of people
who nre kept poor bojauso they aro tho
victims of their own improvidence. It is
no sin to ba rldi, and it is no sin to bo poor.
I protest against this outer which 1 hear
against those who, through economy and

and assiduity, have coma to
large fortune. This bombardment of torn.
merclal success will never stop this con
troversy botween capital and labor.

Neither will the contest ' be sottled by
cynical and unsympathetic treatment of
the laboring classes. There aro those who
speak of thsin as though thoy were only
cattle or draught-horses- . Their nerves are
nothing; th )ir domestic comfort is noth
lng; thoir happiness is nothing. Thoy have
no moro sympathy for them than a hound
has for a bare, or a hawk for a hen, or
tiger for a calf. When Jean Valjean, the
greatest hero of Victor Hugo's writings,
after a life of suffering and great endur
ance, goes into incarceration and death,
they clap the book shut nni say, "Good
for him !" They st imp their feet with in-

dignation and say Just the oposite of "Save
the work ng classes," They have all their
sympathies with Shylock, end not with
Antonio und Portia They are plutocrats,
and their feelings are infernal." They are
filled with irritation and Irascibility on this
subject. To stop this awful imbroglio be-

tween capital and labor they will lift not
so much as the tip end of the little nnger.

In this country the tor-- put to the fac-

tories that have discharged hands for good
or bad rejson ; obstructions on the k

in front ot midnight express trains because
the offenders do not like the president of
the company ; strikes on shipboard the hour
they were going to sail, br in prlntlng-o- es
the hour th paper was to go to press, or in
mines the day the ooal was to ba delivered,
or on house scaffoldings so ths builder falls
In keeping his contract all these are only
s hard blow on ths head of American labor,
and cripple Its arms, and lame Its feet, and
pierce its heart As a result ot one of our
(rest American strikes you And tbat the
operatives lost four hundred thousand
dollars' worth of wages.and have hsd poor-
er wage ever slnoe. Traps sprung sud-

denly upon employes, and violence, ne'er
took one knot nut of the knuckle ot toll, or
put one farthing of wages Into a esltous
palm. Barbarism will nsvor cure the
wrsnts of civilisation Msrkthatl

Well, If thlsooatroversy between Cspltsl
snd Labor esnnot be settled by human
wisdom, It Is time for us to look somewhere
tlse for relief, and It points from my text
roseate and Jubilant snd nuts ens hand on
the broadcloth shoulder of Capital, sad
puts the ether hand on ths boaespun-cov-ers- d

shoulder of Toil, aad says, with a
voles that will madly eed elurlously
ssttlslhls, and settle eventual. "West-seve- r

y would that msaibeaU as le yen,

Him out Before tha cross of such a
capitalist, and such a carpenter, ail mea

afford to shaka bauds and worshin.
Hero is tho every man's Christ Nona so

high, but Ha was higher. Nona so poor,
Ho was poorer. At Ills fcottho hostile

extremes will yot ronouueo thoir animosi-

ties, and countonances which have glower-

ed with tho prejudices and revenge of cen-

turies shall brighten with the smilo of
hoavon as Ho commands: " ii hatsoevar

would that men should do to you, do yo
even so to them."

CHARMING AWAY WARTS.

Several Easy Cures for tha Annoy-
ing Exorescenstes.

"If a mau will wrtto down the num-

ber of warts that ho has on his liimds
tlio hat band of n trump without
tramp knowing it the latter will

carry tho warts away with liiiu," suj-Ijesl-

lieoi'so William, tho elderly or-

acle on waits ti f lor a loiij silence.
"Warts used to in." ho coutinuod

when you cut ono notch iu a green
elder stick for every wart you had and
then rubbed tho slick on each wart mid
then buried it iu the barn yard until

rots That nxes" 'em. Take a black
snail, rub him on tine warts and then
stick him on a thorn bush. Do this nino
successive nights amltlio snails ami tlio
warts will bo dead together." C'liiilk

irks on tiie stovo funnel used to lis
my warts," said the chairman of th'
m'eolino;. "(Jot 'em on when nobody
could sco you und when they disap-
peared warts wont, loo. This used to
get sort of mixed when my mother
saw the chalk marks and wiped 'em
oil When I used lo see a funeral po
by unexpectedly I used lo rub tlio
warts up and down ami say, Wttrta
and corpses pass away and never more
return.' That was intended to tix
'em." "Chariniuif warts was tho pop-

ular wav in niv day," said tho minis
ter. "A man of elderly mein und sad
features was the kins of the charmers.

went to him surreptitiously one day
in:.; '.e looked mo in tlio eyes and said
something that sounded like 'Wob-
bly, jrobbiy, gum,' anil a lot moro ot
the same inteivsliiij; description. I've
forgotten whether tlio warts went or
not. Yc used to think that to tako as
many pebbles as wo had warts, touch
tlicm to the exeivseenees, sow thorn in
a bas iltK tako them to tlio four corners
of the cross roads and throw the baj;
over the le't'shoulder, would do tho
business The only bad foatm-- of
tiiis was that if any person should find
the bug; and open it he would reap tho
warty treasure of tho ba." - Lowutuix
Journal.

Elaine, Washington.
In the extreme northwest corner ol

the United (Slates is the nourishing'
town ot Ulaine. Throiu'h it runs

boundary lino, leaving a
portion of tho north end of tho town iu
liritish Columbia. ISlaine is situated
on liouiHlary buy, a r.plcndid land-
locked harbor opening upon tho (iulf
of (ioorjjiu, which is but a northern ex-

tension of the famous l'uge.t sound. It
is hacked by a splendid farmin.s' country
extending for many miles on both sides-o-

tho line, and is tlio point of juuelioii
of tho rairlniven oj Southern and the'
brunch lino from tlio Canadian Piuulle
at New Westminster. Its location and
resources murk it for ono of tho most
prosperous cities of Washington.. Us
positon on both sides of tho inter-
national lino gives it certain udvttn-lair- es

not possessed by any othor city on
tho I'acilic coast. It is expected 'that
large ship building interests will spring
up thero, a la-g- o cutorpriso being al
ready on foot.

What Joan Wanamako Says. .

"I never in mv life." savs John
Wanamiikor of Philadelphia, "used
such a thing as a poster, a dodger or a
handbill. My pian fol. fifteen your
has been to buy so much sp ice in ti
newspaper and till it up with what I
wanted. I would not givo nn adver-
tisement in a newspa'per of 401) circulat-
ion for o,0,i0 dodgers or posters. If I
wanted to sell choap jewolrv or run it
lottery scheme I might use postors,
but I wouldn't insult a decent reading
public with hand bills."

A Horn's Sins3 of Smell.
Thohorso will leave musty hay un-

touched in his bin. howc. vol" lintirrrv.
Ho will not drink of water objection-abl- e

to his questioning sniff, or from a
bucket which some odor mukos offens-
ive, howovcr thirsty. His intelligent

'ii wiuon, (jiuver, una query
over tlio daintiest bit oiTorod by tho
fairest hands, with coaxings that
would make u mortal shut his eyes and
swallow a nauseous mouthful at u
Stdp.

A Trills Porssnal.
Mr, Isanosloln Dore Is ono ting

ubouil mo mlno frjund, I ultondi to my
own poo.ness; I don't go uboud sticking
my noso Into odur people's poo-am-

Ctisiomor. That's vory fortuniiio,
Mr. Isnuosloln, because, that iiimo o(
yoilrs would soon bronk up the bl;rirust
trust company on o irth.

A lll(th D (Torino I
Tennyson N. Twiggs -- Would It muko

any dllTuivnco if 1 sheuld nm 1 this
ponm to youur loavo It horu fur yUu to
ruudP

Tlu) oilltor-Yo- Ht ! think U would.
If Villi lillllfA If U.t.l'll A,...l ,.l,t.. .1

but If you read ll yuu may mi out of
tlio window.

SOON OVER.

A ftlver Spring a ITp unit Dies Away In
Hour's Time

A sudden thaw ia spring Is a com-

mon enough cause of the swelling and
overflow of rivers, but few people have
experience of what might be called
"magic rivers," which disappear al-

most as suddenly as they are born. One
siich, however, is described by W. H.
Mallock in his account of Cyprus, en-

titled "In an Enchanted Island."
On a certain evening there was a suc-

cession of thunder showers, and then
all the night a heavy aud ceaseless
downpour. "This," said my host in
the morning, "ought to bring down
the river." I asked what he meant
by this, and lie answered that the river
below us was rarely anything more
than a dry bed of pebbles, just as it was
How.

But generally once sometimes three
times iu the ye.r it would suddenly
fill with water, for an hour ot
two, and again liecome dry and sileut.
I felt that the ight must be curious
and wished that I might be able to wit-

ness it.
About 4 o'clock in the afternoon a

servant came to my bedroom and asked
me to go into the garden. There I

found my host with an opera-glas- s

standing on the bank.
"Look!" exclaimed he, pointing. "It

is coming! Listen! ' You can hear it."
I listened and looked, I at last

Caught a sound, faint and uncertain,
as leaves rustling iu a dream. Then,
suddenly, far away on the plains, 1

saw something flasji, like the head of 8

pointed spear. Gradually this pro-

longed itself into a slim, shining line,
which presently took a curve. For a
time its course was straight) then it
curved again.

In ten minutes, over the brown sur-
face of the field tho water had stretched
Itself like a long, silvery snake, and the
sound I had heard, growing every in-

stant more distinct, explained itself to
the car as the voice of the stirred peb-
bles, The river chaunel skirted the
bottom of tho garden, and thus, as the
flood went by we had every opportuni-
ty of observing it. It pushed itself for-
ward, headed Tiy a mass of pebbles and
scum; it split itself into licrco rivulets,
which a moment later were drowned

. ,i iin IUB UOOV VI 1110 stream; it gurgled
bunks; it circled iuto transitory

whirlpools.
Gradually, as we watched, its volume

seemed to diminish, and in an hour's
time there was only a trickling rill, ovei
which a child

'
6 years old might have

stepped.

Getting a Substitute.

In China nothing is more common
than for a gentleman who is in a
serious trouble with the law to hire a
substitute to take the punishment for
him. The payment varies accordiiiu
to the gravity of the offense; but when
it is murder, for which the penally is
death, it rttus. we are told, to 12
exactly. In England these matters iuu
seldom settled by proxy, and the last
persons likely to volunteer to be
hanged for one are one's relatives; they
will see us hanged first. This ninkes
the scene at the Portsmouth Police
Court the other day very remarkable.
A young gentleman of 19 is brought
up on several charges of burglary; the
evidence is, unhappily, clear, but his
f'her c9 f"" and expresses
his wish to act as substitute. "What
do you meanP" asks the astonished
magistrate. "To go to jail for hlmP"
"Yes, certainly!" Upon this amazing
proposition being rejected the young
irentleman faints: a vnunir lndv whose
re ations with him have been ((escribed
by an adapter from Shakspcaro as be-

ing "a little loss than kin, aud moro
.than kind," faints also; and me seit- -
sacrificing parent has a lit. Thi u
probably, tho most onvptioual family,
as well as the most free from convert
tion, that bas yet beet) discovered
London News.

"Ads" on Cload.
A western Inventor is endeavoring to

Interest capital In his bleatrical inugio
lantern for casting or reflecting adver-
tisement on the dark clouds that often
hang low over a city. The Inventor
olaiins to have secured eoatrscts from
several n linns for display lug
their cards Iu this manner.

Mineral "Ato you near about Gos-
ling, 'Cumin?'' yimo "No) what'
the matterr" Mineral "Ho was ar-
rested (or klssloj ' Boston girl) but he
escaped a (toe." 'Cumso How did
be manager" aMeral-"- Ho pleaded

porary tosanlt," JUawty'i lf

AUK - UUUIJUttlJ- - ilim
United States and Cunwd a Is "not "im-

aginary." as most people suppose
- The fact is the Una is distinctly mark- -

ad from Lake Michigan to Alaska by

calms, iron plllars,earth mounds, and
timber clearings. There 'are 985 of

v IkMA mt&plrt. hAtwM-- n tha Lake f if the
VmuIb Mil ika kttu a? thM ftnnlfvJ?' ' VWM WIIM ,119 w - -- ..w..j
Mountains. The British jilane l one
post awry two miles and tba .United
Slats baa between nsTch British post
The posts an of east-Iro-n, apd c st on
their fnoes art tba worJs "Con von Hon

, a( London, Oct, SKA irtlft". Where the
tine tmssee lakes mountains of stones

'
y . hate (Men biHIt roJeotlag eight feet

litm kJjh.wnter mark. In forests

33" tJed by fsUUf tree
1 Jb
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